THE 


BRAVE ENGLISH 
SOULDIERS RESOLUTION. 


» Ouſc up my Muſe, ariſe thou filly Girle , Doplainly ſhow thoſe that thy conqu'ring Sword 


Like a brave Amazon come criſp and curle |  Hathleftuaſlain, let by thy gracious word 
Thy Locks, tune up thy voice, ſound an alarm, | Preſerved be for th ſuture , we profeſs 
Alarm, alarm, ſtout hearts, brave Souldiers arme ; Our ſelves thy leige -men true, we'l nere tranſgreſs 
What ſhall the drunken D«tchmes brave it thus ; 
They ſcorn to ſtoop, they ſay, what ſtoop to us ! 
They ſwear they'l never do't ; the Belg an Land 
Shall flouriſh ſtill, and bear a free command 

Over her Natives all the narrow Scas : 


In them they'l ſail, in them, if ſo they pleale, 


Againſt the peace which in thy Royalty 
Thou ſhalt us grant for Hoſtages let ly, 
What thou'lt require we profter all our Land, 


Cities and Cittadels at thy command. 


Till then our Fortunes all we do ſuſpend, 
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Forgeting all concerns, but this we bend 


They'l fiſh and never ask King Charles his leave ; Ourutmoſt force for Royal Oharles his ſake, 

Nor ſhall he more his Rent therefore receive. ' Norofour deareſt blood ſuch care we'l take 
Courage brave Engliſh hearts, what can you hear | As of onr Kings renown ; for him we'l fight, 

Such words ſtout hearts, what can you bear | Well watch, wel ward, well march by day or nighe ; 

Such taunts, proudBelgians vaunting outtheir threats As cauſe requires, we | ſerve by Sea or Land ; 

What they will do if croſt, what goodly feats | Nor grudge the toile fince under thy command, 

Perform. Hold Datchmen, hold,cnough y' have ſpoke, Great Albemarle, Englands ſtout General, 

We'l give no time to aQ, your words provoke | By whoſegreat Deeds gainſt foes Domeſtical . 

Us to your coſt you'l find : Sec, ſee, how faſt we arm, All Exgliſh ſouls have no ſmall cauſe to ſing, 


' $t George tor Englzndis ; his Sword ſhall charm We now enjoy our lives, our laws, our King. 


Go on brave Duke, make Forreign toes confe!s 


Your roaving tongues to ſing another Song 3 

It Chall you teach t ſhall not be very long Unto their coſt they find thou art no leſs, 
Ere that of Amſterdam, the Lords tor peace | Than Valours abſtra&, fortunes favourite, 
To Charles ſhall ſue, ufing ſuch words as theſe, The moſt invinable Heroick wight. 


Humbly thee beg that thy Victorious bands Engagd by Oath a Panegerick line, 


Thou wilt withdraw, we ſmarted have full fore 


We the Diſtreſſed States of Netberland: | My Muſe hath vow'd, {o have tne Virgins nine 
For our offence , Oh let thy Sword no more Shall ſound, reſound with ſongs thy praiſe (hall fil] 


To each thy famous deed Parnaſſus hill 


Deſtroy we pray ; how eaſily revenge Heavens ſpacious Vaults, the Starry ſphear 


| 
| 

Thy ſelf thou canſt, thy Armies that do range | Shall env'ous be when it thy fame ſhall hear. 
| | 
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| Without controule over the Belg an ſoile, 
May 4th. Licenſed according to Order. 


Which raze our Walls, which do our Cities ſpoil ; | Pe Yo 
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